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“Stand up to the rack, fodder or no fodder.” 


Vicar oF Bray. 
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THE HORSE-KEEPER’S GUIDE, comprising Stable- 
Management, the Treatment of Diseased Horses, 
plain and practical directions in the pur- 
and management ot Horses, with directions 
good qualities, 
Horses. By James 
Price, 25 cts. 


choice, 
chase 
how to ascertain the 
faults of Gig, Cart, and Saddle 
Mills, M. V. C. S., with engravings 
Postage, 3} cents. 











LIFE AND EXPLOITS OF THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON, 
embracing at one view the whole military career 
of this Hlastrious Warrior, including a complete 
History of the Peninsular War, with all the 
stirring incidents and anecdotes of that memorable 
Illustrated by 44 handsome engravings. 
postage, &4 Bound, 


spirit- 


contest. 
50 cents; 

INFANT TREATMENT, 
for self-management, belore, 
nancy; addressed to mothers and 
Barwell. First American edition, revised, en 
and adapted to the habits and climate in the United 
States, by a physician of New York, under the ap- 
proval of Valentine Mott, M. D. 25 cents; post- 
age, 4d cents. Price, bound, 50 cents, 

THE WAY TO LIVE WELL, AND TO BE WELL WHILE 
WE LIVE, containing directions for preparing and 

hoosing Deak. n regard to Health, Meonomy, and 
Taste gy Mrs. Sarah J. Hale, author of * The La- 
dies’ Wreath,’ * Traits ot American Life,” ** North- 
wood,” &e Price, 25 cents, in paper covers. 37} 
cents, bound, 

‘This work is intended 
they may preserve their health, and yet enjoy t 
bounties of Providence and teach the poor that 
frugal management which will make their homes 
the abode of comitort 


THE BOOK oF NURSERY RHYMES, TALES, AND 
FABLES, a Gitt for all se With about 400 
beautil il This book is sure to please 
particu a the people for 
whose amusement it has been compiled They 
other leaf a most tamiliar rhyme 
iantly in the tace, lke 


cents 75 cents. 
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asons 
aie ations 
large class of ittle 
Will see in-every 
them ple 
and a number of new acquaintances, equal- 
amply, with natural 
and spirited engravings, as to seem to a child an 
inexhaustible fund of entertainment. Price, 50 
In paper covers, postage 104 cents 75 cts 
handsomely bound in searlet muslin. 


looking 
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ly inviting; all illustrated so 
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¥Y BLOW ES 


Wo. 3 Ledger Building, Third st., below Chestnut, 
Wholesale Depot, No. 24 South Third street, above Chestnut, 


PHILADELPHIA. 
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variety of publications, and are prepared to execute all orders for American and Foreign 


* 
ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the greatest 
They respectfudly invite all persons visiting the city, 


Newspapers and Periodicals, and all New and Cheap Books, on the most reason: ible terms 
collection, 
ments Kory publishers in Boston, New York, Baltimore, &e 
AGENTS AND DEALERS sup plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders promptly attended to. 


and detect the 


an old | 


THE LADIES’ WORK-TABLE BOOK, containing clear | 


Hand taney needle- 
and crotchet; 
uStrative 


and practical illustrations in pla 
work, embroidery, knitting, netting, 
with numerous engravings, |! 
rious stitches in those and tashionable em- 
ployments Price, 50 postage, 5} cents. 
Handsomely bound, 75 cents. 
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cents; 





Che Nurse's Uihyme Book, 


Rhymes, 
‘Trueman, 
Retail 


Games, Sto- 
with nu- 


price, 50 


A collection of Nursery 
ries, and Jingles, by Thomas 
merous beautiful illustrations 
cents, in paper; 75 cents, bound 


FROM PARIS TO THE OTHER WORLD, 


5U cts. Postage, Bae ( 


Translated trom the or 
by Paul Everton. Price 


All Orders addressed to G, B. FAEBER &X c o.., Phitada.. will be onumatte aitended to. 
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, giving the m a decided advantage over othe 
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and 

published in this city or elsewhere; their arrange- 

r houses in the early receipt of New Works 
Particular attention pai id to > the country trade. 





LIPPARD’S 


WASHINGTON 
AND HIS GENERALS, 
OR LEGENDS OF THE REVOLUTION. 


$1°50; or Sl, 


Handsomely bound, 

This work has created an excitement almost 
without a parallel, and received not only the warm 
encomiums of erities, but the enthusiastic commen- 
dations of the press throughout the Union. 

It is emphatically, the BOOK OF THE REVO- 
LUTION, devoted to the records of the American 
Revolution, which it endeavours—how successfully 
let the public determine—to embody in a series of 
vivid and original historical pictures. It is the re- 
sult of five years’ labour on the part of the author. 
It comprises his researches into the Archives, 
Documents, and Papers now hidden away in the 


in paper covers 





libraries and closets of the Union. It also com- 
bines those traditions which old men, survivors of 
the past, have brought down to our time concern- 


ing the days of °76. 
It forms an elegantly printed volume of 500 oc- 
furnishing to every family, library, and 


tavo pages, 
alone 


club in the Union, a book which in size con- 
tains more substantial reading than any periodical 
of the day. 


It also comprises descriptions of the following 
Battles:—Germantown, Saratoga, Quebec, Bran- 
dywine, Trenton, Paoli, Red Bank, with a new 
and minute description of the Signing and Procla- 


mauon of the DECLARATION OF INDEPEND- 


ENCE, 

PUR BRAS BAM GER, 

Scouting Expeditions of McCulloch’s Tecas Rangers, 
including Skirmishes with the Mericans, umd an 
accurate detail of the Storming of Monterey ; aise 
the daring Scouts of Buena Vista, together with 
Anecdotes, Incidents, Descriptions of Country. and 
Sketches of the Lives of the celebrated Partisan Chiefs, 
Hays, McCulloch, and Walker, by Samurt C. ReEtp, 
Jn., late of the Texas Rangers, and Member of the 
Bar of Louisiana ; with twelve tlustrations. 





‘In addition to the information contained in this 
work upon the operations of our army on the line 
of the Rio Grande, it will be read with more than 
ordinary interest, from giving an authentic account 
of the movements of a branchof the service, whose 





medium of official reports, have not been appre- 
tiated as the importance of their services, as an 
eificient partisan force, merit.”—Balt. Patriot 

‘rice 50 cents, in paper covers; postage, 9} cts. 
Bound, 75 cents. 


THE TOURIST’S GUIDE, 





~ THE DOUBLE PICTORIAL 
Semi-Annual Saturday Courier, 


PRICE 12) CENTS 

This 1s the largest and most beautiful illustrated 
paper published in America. It is issued on the 
st of January and Ist of July. The January num- 
ber is devoted principally to ‘illustre iting the festivi- 
ties and events peculiar to the termination of the 
old year and the commencement of the new; and 
the July number illustrates the most glorious eras 
and most brilliant events in our national his story 
The wood engravings are the largest, most re- 
markable, and most magnificent ever published, 
either in Europe or America. 


MISS PICKERING’S NOVELS, 


The subscribers have in press, and will publish, 
within a few months, in the tollowing order— 
PRINCE AND PEDLER, 
Put ExPrecrant. 

THE Secret For, 
Wuo SHALL BE HEIR 
THe Quier Nandan ma 
THE SQUIRE. 


deservedly so, a favour- 





Tue Pricut, 

Tue HeErress, 

Cousin HINTON, 

Nan DARRELL, 
MERCHANT’S DAUGHTER, 
AGNES SERL, 

Miss Pickering is, and 
ite with every one. Her novels are full of spirit, 
and present healthy views of life. Whoever reads 
one, becomes a reader of all. They may be re- 
commended with safety to old and young. Price, 
25 cents each. 
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GREEN’S 
WORKS ON GAMBLING, 


GAMBLING UNMASKED; or the 


Personal 


Experience of J. H. Green, * The Reformed Gam- 
bler,” with a Portrait of the Author. 
rHk ARTS AND MYSTERIES OF GAM- 


BLING: 
Youthful and 
this Odious and 
ous and characteristic 

THE SECRET BAND O} 
American Outlaws. Compiled 
Papers. Thrillingly illustrated. 
lished with numerous en- 


Inexperienced against the Eviis ot 
‘structive Vice. With numer- 
ilustrations. 

BROTHERS; or the 
om the Original 


These books are embe! 
gravings, and contain sketches and incidents oi 
deeply interesting character. ‘The author shows 
that the lures to gaming are numerous; that in all 
its forms it is a scheme to defraud; that it is never 
an innocent amusement, for even in its incipient 
stages it is associated with or leads to guilt; aml, 
if persisted in, tends to irretrievable ruin. These 

volumes are warinly recoinmended gy clergymen 
om others who have peruse dthem. — Price, 50 cts. 

sach, in paper covers, or 75 cents, bound. 


oO ‘i 
} THE PHILOSOPHY OF EVI 

PENCILLINGS IN ENGLAND AND ON THE CONTINENT, 4 WU 4 4y 

With the Expenses, Conveyances, Distances, Showing its uses and unavoidable necessity, by 
Sights, Hotels, &c., and important Hints to the Tour- | a series of familiar illustrations, drawn from a phi- 
st. By John Henry Sherburne. author of * The | losophical examination of the most starting evils 
Lite of Paul Jones,” “Naval Sketches,” “Secret | of life. Interspersed with moral, intereshing, and 
History of the Administration of John Adams,” &c. | useful reflections, drawn from the book of the laws 
Price, 50 cents, in paper covers. 75 cents bound of nature. Price, 25 cents. 
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} upon a mountain top. 
, reasons, ye te 
; selves from the world—to abandon religious strife and secular 
; pleasures—and to devote themselves to rescuing travelers 
’ from horrible deaths. 
‘ received benefits at their hands, and the whole world ac- 


/ they to engage in such mischievous acts, and to receive such 


| have been frozen to death on the Alps, has been deprived of 
' all the pleasures of young widowhood, by the interference of 


; these practices should be checked; and the Swiss Cantons 


; enough. 


, delphia Sun, and the Rev. Dr. Coenever—should have induced 


| have tied the sacred vessels of the monastery to the tails of 








T 








THE CANT OF THE CANTONS. 


T last the public have become 
fully awake to the awful designs 
of Pope Pius. ‘They are fully de- 
termined that if his Holiness tries 
to pitch into our mutton, he shall 
get the cold shoulder—and with 
all the rumpus which he is making 
shall not have a stake in anything. 
The government of Switzerland, 
fully appreciating the rascality of 
the pontifical reformer, has begun 
to carry the war Alpine high; and 

as we see by the last advices, has abolished the Monastery of 





St. Bernard, kicked out the monks, and turned the dogs loose. || 


The monks are not to be allowed to furnish bread and wine 
to exhausted travelers—as the dogs, being turned out, will 
give an inexhaustible amount of whine, and be better bred 
than any other dogs ever were before. Accounts also state 
that the strong-box of the monks was broken into, and the 
sacred vessels carried off—the Cantons avowing that vessels 
belonging to the See of Rome, were out of their element 


We approve of the whole measure, in the main, for various 
These monks had been silly enough to exile them- 


Princes and peasants, rich and poor, 
all ages, ranks and conditions, members of all religions, had 


corded them the homage of its regard. What business had 


respect? Many a wife, expecting that her husband would 


these wicked monks and their more wicked dogs. Many a 
young heir has been prevented from enjoying his fortune as 
soon as he might have done, in the same way. It was time 


deserve the thanks of Christendom for their energetic action. 

But we regret to say that the Cantons have not gone far 
A decent respect fur the opinions of those whose 
opinions are worth having—that is, the editors of the Phila- 


them to act with more severity. They should by all means 
have hanged the monks and their superior by the heels over 
a slow fire, until they were about half done; and then hung 
them by the neck until they were done for. They should 


the mastiffs, and sent the latter scampering down the moun- 
tains, their speed accelerated by the novel caudal ornaments. 
And lastly, they should have decreed the disinterring the 
bones of all those who, during a period of over eight centu- 
ries, had received the hospitality of the convent, and their 
sale for the purpose of fertilizing the valleys of the Vaudois. 
This they should have done; and unless they do it, we intend 
\o give them the benefit of our heels, So, let them look to 
It speedily. 


REWARDING OUR MEXICAN HEROES. 





The House of Representatives have voted a resolution of 
thanks to General Scorr and a gold medal to General Tay- 
LOR, for their services in Mexico—and the Historical Society || 
have constituted Messrs. GaLLatin and Pornserr life-mem- 
bers of that body, for their disinterested services in behalf 
of the “magnanimous nation.” Who says republics are un- 


THE UNTRANSLATED DON QUIXOTE. 


THE ADVENTURES OF DON KEY HAUGHTY. 


BOOK V. 
CHAPTER ELEVENTH. 
Which contains a speech by the Knight, with other matters. 


Don Key Haucurty made his speech as follows :— 

“Society is progressive in its nature, though a goodly por- 
tion of its progress is a return to the past. In order to purge 
it of its errors, it is necessary to take it all to pieces; and 
| then to reconstruct it after the model which I shall furnish. 
'In the first place, it will be necessary to give to every man 
sufficient property to support himself—taking it from those 
who have too much. This rule by no means applies to those 
who have printing-offices—whose property, since they devote 
themselves solely to the regeneration of the human race and 
the reorganization of society, should be respected. But the 
accumulation of land in the hands of individuals, is an evil of 
great magnitude. In the next place, we should allow every 
man to get rid of his property, in whatever manner he liked ; 
and as soon as he had spent it, there should be a new division, 
which would prevent pauperism. In order to effect all this, 
it will be necessary to join the new party of progress, and 
proceed to vote ourselves whatever may be necessary to our 
ease and comfort. So long as every one is allowed*to do this, 
there can be no difficulty in society. Every one will be 
| pleased, since every one can do as he pleases; and crime, 
having lost its cause, will cease to be an effect.” 

The auditors applauded this harangue; but unanimously 
concluded that the world was not yet ripe for it, since it was 
principally for voting themselves various necessary articles, 








‘that the Star genii had seized upon and imprisoned them, 
|under warrants containing divers bad spells and worse gra- 
| marye, in the Tombs. 


None of them had, however, voted 
themselves a farm, but this they intended to do, on the first 
opportunity. 

In the midst of these resolutions an order came from the 
Alcaldes, for the speedy liberation of the Knight and his 
Squire, who were accordingly liberated from confinement ; 
but not until one of their new friends, had voted himself a 
pocket handkerchief which the Knight had regarded hitherto 
as special property. 

Now as they were going down the great stone steps, Simon 
ventured to bestow a curse or two upon the Captain and 
Lieutenant of the Holy Brotherhood, who had brought them 
there, and whom he asserted were a pair of impudent for- 
eigners, who, as they were not born in Spain, but in Ireland, 
were of course not to be allowed to make capture of Span- 
iards. At this the choler of the Knight was somewhat 
aroused ; but he answered with moderation :— 

“The peculiar character of the Irish is only to be under- 
stood, by a reference to their ordinary diet. ‘The solid parts 
of an Irishman, his bravery, his reckless and daring conduct, 
his hospitality, conte from the potato—the elasticity of which 
esculent at once accounts for his buoyant disposition, which 
suffers no care to depress it. His capriciousness, his impul- 
siveness, and his light heart, to say nothing of his wild brain, 


are referrible to whisky.” 


“Bless me!” replied Simon, “ why, that ’ere view of the 
case never struck me, no how before.” 

“They have been accused of impudence and arrogance— 
it is altogether a mistake on the part of observers, and decep- 
tion by the Irish. Canrotine Fry says that ‘ humility is such 


| a tender creature, that were she to get a view of herself she 
| would die.’ 


And self-appreciation is the death of modesty. 
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The Irish endeavor to conceal their modesty and humility 
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‘ 116 
‘ even from themselves; and this they do effectually, so that); who considered it to be a part and portion of his duty to fol- 
the whole world is deceived.” | low and take care of his erratic employer, came immediately 

“ Well now, I swan,” cried Simon, in amaze, “ if that view | after—first putting Dapple in such a situation that he could 
ever struck me before. It knocks me, sure.” regale himself upon some thistles that grew near and about 

“T have often thought that a means might be adopted by || the door-step; and in a sort of procession, with the conduc. 
the British government to relieve the sufferings of the starv-| tor at the head, and Simon at the tail, they entered the great 
ing Irish; and I intend to mention it to the ambassador at, hall, where they were to regale themselves upon bran-bread 


THE JOHN-DONKEY. 








Madrid. It is very simple; being nothing more than to 


which they receive.” 

“But,” answered Simon, doubtingly, “I am afraid they 
wouldn’t go it, no how, as they are rather rash and obstropu- 
lous.” 

“T hardly think they would, myself,” replied Don Key 
Havucury—* but here we have arrived where we tied our 
animals—and they are not here.” 

Now, so soon as Simon discovered the loss of Dapple, he 
began to make a great lamentation over it; and refused all 


exhausting his powers of pathos in heart-moving ejaculations 
—he chanced to raise hiseyes, when lo! harnessed to a cart, 
wherein there were abundant store of the oysters of Se- 
govia, he beheld both Dapple and Rocenante. Running to- 
wards 

(Here the MS. becomes entirely illegible, and the next 
which we are enabled to make out, is the beginning of a new 
chapter. | 
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CHAPTER TWELFTH. 


Wherein the Knight goes to a quadrangle, and gets in a 
quandary. 


Don Key Haveury, who had been fully determined to visit 


compress their stomachs so 4s to suit the minimui of food | 


the comfort which his master endeavored to bestow. After | 


| and cold water, before visiting the various groupes. 

| During the time while they were engaged in quenching 

| their hunger and thirst in this frugal manner, the Knight in- 

quired of the conductor how the community floufished, and 

|| with what degree of success the grand easperiment, upon 

| which the good of society depended, had so far been carried 
out. ‘ Doubtless,” quoth he, “the various operatives have 


/ fully, each in his sphere. No quarreling, no bickering, nor } 
no jealousy has marred the great design — each has contri. ' 
buted his just quota to the general good; each has taxed his ’ 


utmost energies to sustain the great theory of the great apos. 
| tle, Fourier. Oh, happy day for mankind, that such is the 
| case !—Happy moments, which more than repay years of toil 


and trouble! No longer will misdirected labor convert earth } 


| into Hades—but the toil, conferred on man, on his expulsion 
| from Eden, be a type and foretaste of Paradise !” 


| ‘To all of which rhapsody, the conductor answered as | 


| follows :— 





| knowledge goes, it exists mostly at the time when labor is 
over for the day. Zeal there is at meal-time also, when there 
is anything to eat. As for the harmony, it is altogether fabu- 
|lous: for a more discordant set of beings than we have col- 
|lected together, I never had the good fortune to see. We 





| labored harmoniously, though separately, zealously, and joy. | 


“ Doubtless, there is a great deal of zeal about all those | 
who are engaged at labor in the groupes; but, as far as my | 


tion, and without any further ado, hitched Rocenante at the | any quantity of quarrels—all of which have been seasoned by 
gate, and followed his conductor into the building. Simon,' the spice of ill-will and acrimony. But, pray step into the 


the community, was more than ever delighted at the invita- | have had three general uproars, two grand separations, and » 
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tailor’s phalanxtery, and I will send for the deputation from 
the cooking and washing groupes, who desire to have the 


honor of conversing with that rare paragon of moral worth, 
and quintessence ot modern chivalry—the Don Key Hauaury 
ho Ratio GRELE.”’ . 

The Knight, although he was shocked at this account, 
obeyed the request, and entered the tailor’s phalanxtery, 
wherein he beheld two men at work upon some garments. 
With these he at once entered into conversation, while Simon 
amused Kjmself by looking about him, and noting the lazy 
manner in which the workmen plied their calling. But the 
wisdom which the Knight was about to deliver for the bene- | 
fit of his auditors, was retained in his own brain, from an un- 
fortunate accident; for just as had began his instructive dis- | 
course, his nether garments, which were not of the newest, | 
came suddenly apart, in a most inconvenient place; and the | 
Knight suddenly remembered that his wardrobe was at an 
inconvenient distance from the seat of his difficulties. In| 
order to get rid of this perplexing dilemma, he turned to the | 
tailors, who were quietly making merry over his disasters, 
and asked of them to assist him, by means of needle and | 
thread, to patch up matters. This they declined to do, for the | 
alleged reason that they did not belong to the pantaloon, but | 
the vest and coat groupes —and could perform no labor out of | 
their respective spheres. ‘This he was obliged to be content | 
with, and bow to the stern necessity of circumstances; though | 
Simon remarked to himself, that one of the workmen held in | 
his hand a pair of smatl-clothes — but this the Knight —" 
not see. 

At the moment when the Knight was about to beat a re- 


> treat, he cast his eyes to the door, and there beheld the depu- 


™ 


4 TYPE, the chief of the small potato groupe. 


tation of women entering. So he was oblized to lean on his 
lance, and take matters as easily as he could—though in great 
perplexity, lest the dilapidated state of his garments might 
attract attention from the new-comers. 

The old ladies were now introduced by the conductor as the 
Senorita Doha Epp1 Carcenrt, the chief of the dish-washing 
groupe; and the Senora Dona Bevci Ratt de Bostina Krono- 
The Dona Epp 


‘\was a little, whey-faced lady, of a delicate appearance, with 


| alleviate it. 
| explain, yet dared not to turn around and chastise the offender, 





buttermilk eyes and soft soap complexion; and she welcomed 
the famous Knight in her most soft and silvery tones. To 
this the Dona Bercs added her note of welcome, declaring 
that she was delighted to do honor to the flower of knight- 
hood—to say nothing of his zealous and faithful ‘squire, whose 
fame had already reached the innermost recesses of the quad- | 
rangle, and caused the hearts of the ladies therein to quake 


, like that calves’-foot jelly, of which she —the said Berci — | 
; was so well-known a maker. Nor had the fame of Rocenante 


and Dapple been less famous. To all of which, the Knight 
replied in tones as courteous, while Simon bowed his head in | 
a gallant manner. 
Now, it so happened, that at the very moment when every 
thing was going on so well—and when the heads and mem- 
bers of all the female groupes were entering by twos and 
threes, to do honor to the new guest, that the Devil, who 
goeth about like a roaring lion, put it into the head of one of | 
the tailors, to prick the Knight suddenly with the point of a 
needle—and this he did with such good-will, that it caused | 


; exceeding pain, so that the Knight was compelled to leap up | 
suddenly, and utter a great cry. At this howl, which was 


accompanied by a peculiar contortion of the muscles of the 


) face, the Dofia Berc1, who was much smitten with the come- | 


liness of the Knight, inquired most tenderly and languish-_ 
ingly, of the seat of pain, and whether she could in any way | 
But the Knight, who could not, for very shame, | 


for fear of exposing the state of affairs, was in a great quan- 
dary—and another attack, still more vigorous, caused another 
saltation, and another yell —both more extraordinary than 
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their predecessors. All of this the ladies beheld with asto- 
nishment, while the ‘squire, ignorant of the insidious assaults 
of the clothiers, began to believe that the charms of the Dona 
Berct, or the buttermilk eyes of the Seiorita Eprt, had de- 
prived his master of reason. 

In the meanwhile, a third attack completely mastered all 
the philosophy of the Knight, who, without regard to absur- 
dity of display, immediately started and ran, to the great 
astonishment of the beholders. None of these were made 
aware of the cause of all Don Key Hauaury’s distress ; since 
the moment that he turned, his ’squire perceived the state of 
matters, and like a skilful auxiliary, followed him closely, and 
covered his retreat. 


To Chureh-goers and the Religious Community Generally. 
New Church—Great attractions! 


The Presbytery and deacons of the new and elegant 
CHURCH OF THE DIVINE WRATH, 
just erected in Freestone Place, at an expense of 


$100,000, 


have the pleasure of informing the religious community that 
this 
ELEGANT AND ARISTOCRATIC ESTABLISHMENT 


will open for the season, on Sunday next, the 27th inst., under 
the administration of the distinguished and eloquent 

DR. THUMPBIBLE, 

who has been engaged at an immense expense, and whose 
performances in Boston were received with the most tremen- 
dous sensation. 

The entertainments will commence with the grand rheto- 
rical melo-drama of 

Election and Reprobation, 
which will be followed by the interlude of 
THE PEWTER PLATES, 
carried round to the audience by supernumeraries in livery, 
with gold knee-buckles. 

(<> No persons admitted who do not come in carriages— 
and the doors closed as soon as the services commence, 
(>> Back seats reserved for ladies, and gentlemen will 
stand in the aisle while ladies pass to their places. 

(<3 Nothing less than half eagles received as contribu- 
tions. 


“ Question for Theologists —Whether it is better to die with a joke, 
ora bone in your throat.”— Elephant. 

The Elephant will never have an opportunity of deciding 
this knotty question. It will die a long time before it has a 
joke in its mouth. 


ENTIRELY WRONG. 


The attack of the Herald upon that venerable old fogy, 
ALBERT GALLATIN, is unjustifiable. The ex-secretary is a 
Swiss, and has a prescriptive and proverbial right to fight 
where he pleases. 


MR. CLAY’S CASE. 

The Baltimore Patriot says, “it is expected that Mr. 

Ciay’s case will be taken up in the Supreme Court on Mon- 

day next.” We add that Mr. Ciay’s ease is already dis- 
posed of. 
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THE JOHN-DONKEY. 





CARTOONS FOR THE ENGLISH HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


REJECTED BY THE COMMITTEE. 


No. 3.—Dritisl Bravery. 
Thou righteous England, whom may none abhor, 
Most just in peace and merciful in war; 
The record of whose progress naught can mark, 
With deeds disgraceful or with stigma dark ; 
Whose lords are noble, dignified and pure ; 
Whose ladies modest, virtuous and demure ; 
Whose queen is kind and strong in native sense ; 
Whose clergy’s lives are void of all offence ; 
Whose people, nursed in sweet contentment’s bed, 
Well educated are, but better fed: 
Thou happy England, where the preacher paints 
The wrongs of negroes to the snuffling saints, 
Speaks of his wrongs and vindicates his rights, 
Forgetting all the sufferings of the whites— 
The miner’s anguish, shut from light and air, 
The pauper’s groan, the factory child’s despair :— 
Thou pitying England, where each silly fool, 
Less fox than ass, less lying knave than tool ; 
Born on the street and cradled in the stews; 
Herding with Jerrotps, Buxtons and AcNEews; 
Rolls up the whites of sanctimonious eyes, 
Because some traitor on the gallows dies— 
But o’er his mind lets no compassion flash 
For those poor soldiers dying ’neath the Jash :—- 
Thou glorious England, wonder of the world, 








Whose flag of conquest never has been furled, 
Whose dauntless, merciful and free-born sons, 
Are still triumphant—if the foeman runs; 
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The second of our designs is an illustration of British bravery as displayed in the Chinese war, where the distinguished 
hardihood of the army in attacking the foe, and rushing to the slaughter of women and children, in spite of the terrific 
pasteboard shields and warlike somersaults, was really worthy of profound admiration. In order to express this fully, we give 
a laudatory poem, in illustration of our reverence for the courage and general goodness of the English nation. e 





Whose battle-cry—“ St. Grorae !”—peals proudly forth, 
From the red throats of heroes of the north :— 

Thou proud old England, first and best of lands, 

With crest as stainless as thy chalky sands; 

Thou saint of empires—listen while I wing 

My long-eared Pegasus, thy praise to sing. 


Never since first red war in battle stood, 
Plashing his feet in pools of human blood, 
Saw he a sight so fit God’s honor for, 
As British conduct in the Opium war. 
The hosts angelic smiled to note the red 
And gory fields where babes and women bled ; 
While every demon looks of envy cast, 
To see his work by Britain’s sons surpassed. 
Loud rang the shouts on those eventful days, 
From British throats—up soared the ruddy blaze 
Of burning houses, giving light to slay 
Every Chinese who could not run away. 
Stout-hearted men successfully essayed 
Babes to transfix upon the deadly blade ; 
And white-haired veterans honored more their crest, 
By bearing death to hapless woman’s breas'. 
“ Death to the pigtails !” sounded to the sky ; 
* God and St. Georcr!” the pealing battle-cry. 
And could the earth trom out its depths disgorge 
The Cappadocian bishop, holy GrorGe, 
How would the happy saint have smiled to note 
Such commentary on the works he wrote— 
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How would the martyred man aloud have prayed 
For God’s own blessing on each bloody blade— 
How he ’d have prayed for blessings on the band, 
Who bore such shining truth in each right hand, 
And counted it of life to be no loss, 

To murder ’neath the shadow of the cross— 

The cross of him who slaughter did abhor— 
Christ’s and the Briton’s emblem, borne to war. 


Oh, happy England, when the judgment-day 
Brings troops of nations in a dread array ; 
While other countries ’neath our Father's frown, 
For wrongs committed sink in anguish down, 
Thy lack of crimes will make thee proudly stand 
And claim reward—thou model of a land. 
Thou wilt expect reward, and hope to revel 
In joys of heaven, and there defy the devil ; 
While other nations, left within the lurch, 
Shall wail they had no law-established church ; 
Shall wail to know that charity begins 
Abroad, and hides a multitude of sins; 
Shall wail with vain regret they did not strive, 
By holy acts, in heaven’s regard to thrive ; 
Did not while want and desolation clung 
Like vampires to the breast whose life they wrung, 
While wo and misery swept the land at home, 
Seek for their neighbor’s good abroad to roam ; 
Shall wail to think they did not cross the seas, 
To murder hosts of imbecile Chinese— 
To make them Christians with the sword and gun, 
And civilize and slay them all in one:— 
Yes! they shall wail, but wail in vain, for thou— 
A star of light upon thy spotless brow— 
Shalt rise to heaven, to sorrow bid farewell ; 
While nations far less zealous sink to hell. 

It may not matter that thy lords are knaves, 
Thy clergy panders, and thy people—slaves ; 
*T will reck not then, that vice across thee spread, 
Pleased at the sight, her robe of scarlet red ; 
That in that earthly Hades, London, dwell, 
More thieves and harlots than the tongue can tell; 
That lecherous valets cross from southern seas, 
To find in royal halls, fit mistresses ; 
That royal princes, emulous of hell, 
In horrid incest, lower fiends excel ; 
That in thy Sodom’s vast recesses dark, 
Of truth and purity exist no spark. 
What matter? When thy throat is duly crammed 
With law-made piety, canst thou be damned? 
What mockery to think that on thy soil,— 
Save those perchance condemned to daily toil— 
One man could live, for Satan’s kingdom meant, 
While swells a bloated church establishment— 
Whose very head the kindest fate denotes, 
Since God’s vicegerent flaunts in petticoats. 
Oh, impious thought! could Satan have the right 
To seize such saints, whose souls are snowy white— 
Kept pure by prayers and other godly work, 
By those of Canterbury and of York— 
When from the wretched workmen steal they still 
His hard-earned gains, the purse of priests to fill ? 
No! let the thought be strangled in its birth, 
And sweep the thinker from the face of earth— 
Too foul for living, let him lose his breath, 
And like a soldier be he flogged to death. 

Brave, stalwart England, never does a son 
Of thy free land from foreign foeman run— 
Save, when in Yankee land, for simple fun. 
Sometimes, indeed, lest many he may slay, 
He leaves the field as fastly as he may— 











Sometimes because his tender heart won’t bear 
The deadly slaughter which salutes him there. 
But when a foeman, worthy of his sword, 

New Zealand savage or a Mantchu horde, 
Dares from before his ranks to disappear, 

He carries fire and slaughter in their rear; 
Blows up their bamboo navy, burns their town, 
Pulls in one ruin cot and palace down; 

Kills men, the women ravishes, and then 
Impales the children, who would else be men. 
When this is over, who so good as he— 

To God so thankful for the victory ? 

To church he goes, and kneeling, humbly thanks 
The God whose presence kept intact his ranks; 
And prays for power, as long as he can pray, 
More folks to slaughter on another day. 

Here would I[ stop—to cease my pen is fain; 
But my warmed muse will not the lay refrain. 
Warmed by the subject, newer thoughts inspire, 
And kindle up the wild and errant fire! 

She cannot see unmoved thy glorious motion, 
Queen of the land and mistress of the ocean, 
Without a thrill throughout her bosom sent, 
And in her love to thee grows eloquent. 
God-blessed England, vainly nations try, 

Gazing thy height upon, to soar as high; 

They look in vain to where in pride sublime 

Of white-robed innocence and lack of crime— 
High stationed o’er thy next-to-heavenly crag, 
Floats in the air thy crossed and Christian flag. 
Of other lands whose courses sad have run, 
They gain examples which the good may shun— 
Evil and wickedness in them they see, 

But goodly lessons only find in thee— 

Teaching thy subjects mammon to forget, 

By lowering interest on the public debt— 
Teaching them truest policy by laws, 

Made for the poor, which fill the charnel’s jaws ; 
Teaching them equal rights a friend had found, 
By crushing poor old Ireland to the ground; 
Teaching them justice, in the righteous ease 
With which thou plunderedst those pig-tailed Chinese ; 
Teaching them pity in despairing shrieks 

To heaven ascending, of the drowning Sikhs; 
Teaching them mercy which no man abhors, 

By thy whole conduct in the Hindoo wars ; 
Teaching them honesty in fortunes made 

For many years in aiding that slave-trade ; 
Teaching philanthropy by freeing slaves, 

And dragging Coolies to their western graves ; 
Teaching them Christian usage and the word, 
By sending Zealanders to seek the Lord ;— 
Teaching all this—well-taught thy subjects be ; 
Proud of their lot, and prouder still of thee. 

And if, still stupid, they should not discern 

That abject lesson thou wouldst have them learn— 
The bayonet sharp is brought to teach the knaves, 
That free-born Britons never can be slaves. 


Our Subscriber for Sale. 

We have concluded, owing to the tightness in the money- 
market, and the uncertain tenure by which we hold that tin 
sixpence, to sell our subscriber, for any thing that he will 
bring, in order to raise the needful. — Considering that the 
proprietor of the Philadelphia Saturday Courier has recently 
bought out his own paper for $15,000, we apprehend that he 
will have no objection to purchasing our subscriber at a fair 
price. 
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MUSICAL ILLUSTRATION. 
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OUT OF KEY. 


UNPARALLELED ATTRACTION! 


AN ORIGINAL NOVEL IN THE JOHN-DONKEY. 


We have the pleasure of announcing to our distant sub- 
scribers (we wish they would come a little nearer), that we 
have made an arrangement with that distinguished writer. 


: SARSFIELD SARSAPARILLA, Esa., 


Author of Highly Concentrated Extracts, &c. &c., to furnish | 


us an 
ee ee ee 
, dt IN Ab ly 3 y 1 ilig 
which will be published in weekly numbers. 

As each chapter of this work will have not the slightest 
connexion with the preceding number, nor with anything 
else, the lovers of the 

Disjointed Highfaluting Style 
may rely upon the invaluable pleasure of coming to the end 
of the work every week. 

As an additional inducement for subscribers to 

PUT DOWN THEIR NAMES, 
we have made arrangements by which the first edition of this 
extraordinary novel will be 


ENTIRELY SUPPRESSED, 
and the second edition will not be put to press till the first is 


Completely Exhausted. 


(cy> This is only one of an incalculable number of improve- 
ments which we are getting ready to think about, for the 
purpose of astonishing our subscribers. 

(ce- A copy of the Elephant edition of Joe Mitter will be 
thrown in to weakly persons who have been recommended to 
try sea-sickness. 





GOOD NEWS TO NOVEL READERS. 
We learn that Mr. James has a new work in press, under 
the welcome title of “The Last of the Two Horsemen.” 
This is a piece of unexpected good fortune, indeed. 
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DONKEY. 
A Muddled Artiste. 


One of the female recruits for Captain Cottyer’s troupe 
of Amazon Huzzies, recently got into a sweet scrape at a 


railway station, whilst on her way to the rendezvous of her } 


chaste sisterhood : 





; 


“Tt appears that in provision against drouth, she had carried with her ’ 


in the cars a bottle of Spirits to cheer her up by the way. 


Having ap- > 


plied to this with rather too religious a devotion in the early part of $ 
her journey, she became tractious, and quarrelled with the passengers, ? 


the conductor and others—and finally, upon the arrival of the train at 
the Framingham depot, she went into the refreshment saloon, and 
swept every dish from the counters upon the floor! The officers and 
attendants were alarmed, and as she had already knocked down one 
or two persons in her fury, every one gave hera wide beri. At last 
a brakeman seized her, and finally succeeded with aid, in securing 
her. She was tied, hand and foot, and left behind at the depot. In 
the morning she paid twelve dollars for the broken crockery, and was 
suflered to go her ways.” 

It is gratifying to know that Captain CoLtyer divests his 
recruits of their habits, as soon as he gets them into his hands, 
especially if their habits all resemble those of this china- 
smashing heroine. We suggest that he should get up a fresh 


‘series of groups, representing sparring exhibitions, bear- 
fights, nights in the Tombs, and other such delicate and re- 











fining spectacles. There is no doubt that these model artistes 
have had a very decided influence upon public morals, and that 
they have on some occasions gone up so high as to be entirely, 
out of sight. Their doctrine is evidently “ the whole or none,” 
and we advise the President to engage a company of them 
to stand up for our conquests in Mexico. The strip of terri- 
tory between the Nueces and the Rio Grande is nothing to 


) 
) 


) 


} 


aa 


the “strip’’ of these artists—and the group would have a/ 


very pretty effect, labeled as “ The rape of the Sabine.” 


“ MUSTANG” AT FAULT FOR ONCE. 

«“« Mustang,’ the correspondent of the New Orleans Delta, writes 
from Mexico, that the Mexicans, among other curious customs, have 
an odd manner of selling milk. The animals themselves are driven 
from door to door of the different regular customers, where they are 
milked to order.—Besides a drove of cows, with the calves all muzzled, 
running and bleating afier them, there is also a gang of goats and asses 
driven along, that people may suit themselves according to their dif- 
ferent tastes. Mustang adds:—‘It is impossible to devise the reason or 
origin of this mode of sending milk, unless it arose from the natural 


villany of the people and their distrust of each other—it being a pre- ) 
ventive against adulteration, and of their disposing of a quantity of } 


milk inferior to that represented,’ ” 


Now we, who are fain to use very thin milk grog in our 
coffee, and call it cream, take it that the Mexican milkman 
gives the very best evidence of his honesty. We wish this 
method of trading were universally adopted in this * honest” 
country. 
us in relaxing our usual lugubrious solemnity. We should 
have fashionable mothers driving their daughters up to rich 
men’s doors, and crying out, in the true street-merchant’s 
twang, “ Fresh maidens for sale—all ripe, oh—here they go!” 


| Lawyers would glide about noiselessly, poking opinions and 


advice into your hand, and at the same time picking your 
pocket for their fees. Divines would call at every door (with 
marble steps), with their pockets crammed full of sample 
theologies warranted to hold out to the end. Politicians 
would tramp by with troops of free and independent voters, 
crying “who'll buy! who'll buy!” Editors would crowd the 
market-places, and judges baw], side by side with the vender 
of green vegetables, “ justice for sale at this stall—cheap, 
and down-weight always given!” Then, too, would the sil- 
very voices of young widows be heard above the din, exclaim- 
ing, “who wants me?” In short, the changes which this 
method of doing business, “open and above-board,” would 
produce, would fully equal the revolution in money-grabbing 
created by the new Pennsylvania Bank Bill, or the General 
Manufacturing Law. 








We might at last, then, see something to warrant } 
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OUR VALENTINE. 


Mr. John Donkey.--My pear Mrs. D., ONLY JUST LOOK HERE, IF THERE ISN'T THAT HANDSOME FELLOW JimMy PoLKk, BRINGING OUR 
Turee MILLions IN A BLESSED VALENTINE! Wuy HE LOOKS AS PRETTY AS A YOUNG CupiD. 
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| THE ALPHABET ILLUSTRATED. 


BY THE SLATE PENCIL. 























was an inkstand, 
Imported from France; 
With four little incubi, 


Taking a dance. 
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Who winked at me, 


| was a jay-bird, 
| On a hickory-limb, 
As 1 looked at him. 
PRAISEWCRTHY CARE. 
! The President intends to have the Mexicans bound over to 
) keep the peace—if they make it; and refuses any security 
; for the future, except freehold security. 


CROSS READINGS. 
Among other remarkable effects of Guano, it is said that— 
; & copy of “ Puffer Hopkins” has been disposed of to—an in- 
; Sane man who escaped from Bedlam. 
| The Sunday Mercury of last week, contained one—original 
| article, which was discovered as usual to—belong to another; 
| and the property was said to be so—disfigured by water that 
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ANOTHER DESPATCH FROM TEWKSBURY. 


Philadelphia, 2d Mo. 2d, 1848, 
To the JoHN-DONKEY. 


Respected Friend: —I wrote a letter to thee, a few days 
since, in regard to the stupidity of my son Puinenas. [| 
regret to inform thee that the lad still goes on as bad as 
ever. | have lately taken for his benefit, a new periodical 
called the “ Elephant ;” and I think that the perusal of this 
will put serious ideas in his mind. In the meantime, I send 
thee some more of his nonsense, that thou and the public may 
be made more fully aware of the awful condition to which 
the youth of our city are coming. 

Purnenas is a constant reader of the Philadelphia Times 
—and on observing the flagellation which the editor occasion- 
ally giveth the Sun—sayeth that when he striveth to do Sol, 
he doeth it very well. He sayeth, farther, that if the Colo- 
nel is sent to Rome, he hopes we will do as the Romans do, 
not forgetting to salute the pedal extremity of the man who 
is called Pope — causing the bells, when he returns, to be 
toe-led. . 

Puinenas does not like to meddle with quarrels, but has 
not been able to refrain from giving his sentiments on the 
| Saturday Courier case. He wonders that so high an estimate 
is set upon the good-will, when there is so little between the 
parties litigant. He thinks the interest which the city edit- 
| ors have in the Courier ought to bring a great deal. 
| 
| 





Purneuas has been much amazed at the quarrels between 
| the two Suns. He pronounces it the most alarming affair 
| that has ever taken place in the solar system—and says, if 
| they should come in collision, the destruction of these great 
| bodies, and the Natives—i. e. Salamanders, would be the 
consequence. 

Puinenas is a warm friend to TayLor, since he is singu- 
lar; but dislikes tailors, who are plural. He does not like 
| him because he is a military man—all our family being op- 
| posed to the wholesale murder of the war—hanging the de- 
| serters especially — but because he agrees with T’ayLor in 
| political opinions. He declares he never met with a Presi- 
| dential candidate whose opinions were so entirely unexcep- 
| tionable. 
| Puineuas thinks that the Natives who were missing at the 
| last election, were carried away by the one idea; and if ever 
| they get back again, it will be by another idea—when they 
| will have two—thus doubling their capital, and possessing 
two capital ideas. 

Pray, what shall be done with the lad? Canst thou inform 
a doting parent? 

Sincerely, thy friend, 
JEREMIAH TeEWKSBURY. 





[Let him take the following prescription : 


R. Mercury. Sunday. -~— - - gtt. iij. 


Mirror. Evening. - - - 23.0. 
M. Ft. pil. xx. 


S. Take one pill every hour, at night, until he falls into a 
deep sleep. Let him diet on water-gruel, or read the Boston 
Chronoty pe. Dr. Joun-ponkey.] / 





HINC 1LLE LACHRYMA, 


A friend wishes to know what Eppie Sarcent means by 
these words. We cannot inform him. Hine ille is an evi- 
dent corruption of our engraver’s name; but unless lach- 
| ryme refers to Eppig Sarcent’s ‘ Velasco,” which lacks 








its father did not know it. 
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| reason as well as rhyme, we cannot fathom its meaning. 
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124 - THE JOHN-DONKEY. 


IMPORTANT TO PHILADELPHIA FIREMEN. 


With the consent of the Council of Philadelphia, the Joun- 


DONKEY has, at considerable expense, enclosed a ten acre lot, 


at a convenient distance from the city, with a fifteen feet stone fence, for the express accommodation of fighting fire com- 


panies. 
N. B. No boys under five years old will be admitted. 


Tickets of admission free—to be had of the Mayor, or any of the Police officers. 


(<?Pistols and knives loaned. 
feb 12-1t* 


With the hope that the liberal offer contained in the above advertisement will be appreciated by our peace-loving citi- 


zens, we present below, 





| 








ie TO FIGHT HERE“ 
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FIREMEN ARE REQUESTED 


“~~ 
. \ ~ \ K 
Brickbats on the Premises. bd \c 
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A VIEW OF THE FIREM 


Mutual Assurance and Moonshine Banking Company. 


How sweet the moonshine sleeps withia this Bank! 
SHAKSPEARE. 

The stockholders and the public are respectfully informed 
that this great national institution will go into operation in a 
few days. 

As this is a conjoint institution, intended for the mutual 
benefit of the officers and stockholders, the amount of circu- 
lation will of course depend upon the quantity of assurance 
on hand. ‘The stock may therefore always be assumed to be 
worth its face. Should it, however, turn out differently, the 
officers of the institution pledge themselves to use every ex- 
ertion to close the bank in the shortest possible time, and 
“clear themselves” as soon as possible—thus promptly meet- 
ing all their lie-abilities. 


N. B. The managers of the above institution have the 
pleasure of announcing that they have invented a State Trea- 
surer, of the new and superior material, Gurra Percua, who 
is warranted to stretch to any desirable extent, so as to se- 
cure to the bill-holders the most ample indemnity for the 
past, and security for the future. 


This is a Conundrum. 


Why is Davy Witmor like a miser? Because he is a 
victim of Rrrcute’s. 
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SHAME! 


The Boston Chronotype speaks of General Tay or as one 
of “the most skilful ot the hired national assassins.” 

Are there no tar and feathers in Boston? or has the pa- 
triotic spirit that once distinguished her citizens departed 
from the present generation, that the miscreant who could 
utter such a sentiment goes unpunished ! — Baltimore Con- 
linent. 


Bless your dear soul, Major, don’t mind it. To be sure, it 
might be the death of General Taytor, this opinion of the 
Chronotype; but his friends keep the paper away from him, 
and so preserve the veteran’s life. As to tar and feathers — 
fie! we are astonished at you. We thought you were more 
gallant. Remember that the Chronotype is edited by a very 
venerable old lady, Mrs. Etiza Wricut —a lady of steady 
habits and retired manners; though she does swear “ by Taun- 
ton, good Lord,” and will persist in putting on men’s clothes, 
to the scandal of the Bostonians. 


ANOTHER NEW MACHINE. 


Mr. Francis H. Smrro—one of the most ingenious mem- 
bers of his illustrious family—has invented a machine for 
taking the ayes and noes, which is about to be adopted by 
Congress. Our barber has also a similar machine, by which 
he took our nose last Sunday. We expect the eyes to follow 


' to-morrow. 
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TREATISE ON POETRY. 


| 
| 
| 
CHAPTER I. | 
English poetry has made no progress for many years, al- 
though it has four kinds of feet—to say nothing of crutches, 
in the way of hexameters. Whether this has been from lazi- 
ness or gout it is difficult to say—and we find no reference to 
its refusal to walk, in the rhyming dictionary of W ALKER. 
Poetry is verse, but the proper definition of verse, it is dif- | 
ficult to find. Nor can we find any simile for it. A lover is | 
very poetical, but not always poetry ; since, when his mis- 
tress offers a kiss, he is not a verse. Metre and verse are | 
identical, hence it is said when a man falls in love with a | 
lady, that he is going to metre. ; 
jhe analysis of English verse produces only four kinds of 
feet-—though there is a pair of boots, called Spondees, which | 
we place on the feet of hexameters, and by means of which 
they walk along. In order to show these things, we will 
take a specimen of verse, and analyse it. 
oe } “| came from where policemen meet, 
: * 9 In yonder building down the street— 
§ Sadly there his thinking wrapt in, 
? Sat in silent state the Captain— 
§ While the Lieutenant so sorrowful. 
? Pondered, of thoughts on the morrow full, 
Anapast § And exclaimed—‘ none of sitch | 
oer’S 0 Shall be here! ’Scat you—beast.’ 
§ Ran down, mad-like, each man— | 


Trochee. 





Dactyl. 


S a %e: , 
pondee ( Said they—‘’tis that cat Dan.’” 


By an examination of these lines it will be seen that— 
The Iambus is composed of two syllables, with the accent | 
on the second—as 


“Cornélitis Matthéws is an ass,” 


The Trochee is composed of two syllables, with the accent 
on the first—as 


“ Willis narsés sticking authors.” 


The Dactyl is composed of three syllables, with the accent 
on the first—as 


“Silly and flat as thé Mérciiry.” 


The Anapest is composed of three syllables, with the ac- 
cent on the last—as 


“Prétty Betsty, shé writes for thé Chrondtypé still. 


The Spondee is composed of two syllables, both of which | 
are accented—as 


“ Poor Trist! hard case!” 


The Spondee is generally introduced to diversify verse, or 
relieve its monotony—as 
“Those sounds familiar at the play— 
‘Boots! Boots!’ * Hyste up the curting ‘ Hey 


Here “ Boots! boots!” is a Spondee nestled among Iam- 
bics. The following is an instance— 


wo 


“ Exclaims, whil ling in his clasp! 
uxClaims, while struggling in his Clasp: 
‘Gi-it eout !’ and thus escapes his grasp.” 


_ Here, however, the Spondee “ Gi-it eout !” is an exclama- 
tion of the lady which signifies “ I-am-bussed.” 

Blank verse is lambic verse without rhyme—though verse 
with rhyme—that of Cornetius Martuews, the great Ame- | 
Nican poet, for instance—is frequently blank. Here is a spe- 
cimen of blank verse— 

“ Arose the mouu, as round as any cheese, 
And red as sweet Louisa Brigg’s lips.” 








Hexameters are Dactyls, shod at the end with Spondees—as 


eer 
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“ Rose she exclaiming in wrath—* Is your mother aware you 
are out, and 

Has she disposed of her mangle yet ’—twiddling her thumb 
as she spoke thus. 

Unto which answered the swain— Hookey Walker, by jingo, 
my nice gal !’ 

Putting his tongue in his cheek when his lips they had ut- 
tered the foul taunt. 

Angrily turned she away, and at once she went off to the 
barn yard, 

Where to the chickens she scattered a parcel of elegant 
shelled corn— 

While with his axe on his shoulder her lover he went to the 
wood-pile.” 


In Trochaic rhythm the fina] foot is frequently composed 
of one syllable—as 


“Curses, like to chickens, home to roost will always come” — 


a fact which Macduff had in his eye, doubtless, when he 
said— 


* What! all my pretty chickens and their dam !” 


Having thus spoken of the mechanical constituents of verse, 
we pass unto another portion of the subject, which demands 
a separate chapter. 


A SPECIMEN OF VERSE. 
ENGLISH FEET, IN FRENCH SHOES. 


Sadly sat the maiden fair, within her neat boudoir ; 

Thinking of the knight who hadn't done entirely his devoir ; 

Plucking from her brows some short hairs, with her little 
steel efut; 

Almost bored to death was she with languor, lolling and 
ennut, 


Sadly thought she on the present, pondered on her past pen- 
chant, 

For the knight who tilted over nine men at the tournament— 

Wondering when he'd come to see her, as the foremost of her 
beaux, 

Bringing with him captive foemen, banners, scarfs, and such 
quelque chose. 


Sadly sighed she, often cried she, seeming almost desespoir— 
Vainly contemplating beauty, in her gilded steel miroir— 
Some she thought of suicide, when on his knightly jambes, 
In her lover came and knelt before the high-born dame. 


Then such pressing and caressing, of embracing a fureur ; 

Little cupids laughing languish, crying loudly—* bis! mes 
ceurs !” 

Heart to heart both madly throbbing, lip to lip in sweet baiser— 

Nothing more have I to tell, for then [I came away. 


“The Donkey, we think, must be going. We observed a laroce pack- : 
age the other day at the Express Office, marked, ** John Donkey,” 
Philadelphia, But on inquiry we found it was old numbers going 
back to the publishers.” 


Several copies of the “Elephant” have also gone back— } 


but not to the publishers. / 
/ 


Changing all around. 


A country paper says—* ALeert GALLATIN was a man, 
when the editor of the Herald was in his childhood.”’ Ver 


true—but ALbertr GaLLarin is now in his second childhood, 


when the editor of the Herald isa man. So that makes all 
parties even. 
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IMPORTANT OFFICIAL DOCUMENTS. 
In Senate, Feb, 10, 1848. 


A message was received from the President, in compliance 
with a resolution, adopted on the 4th inst., transmitting the 
following correspondence between the Secretary at War, 
and Mr. Commissioner Trist. We take great pleasure in 
laying it before our readers—for whose benefit, by order of 
the Senate, it was exclusively communicated. 


War Department, Jan. 22d, 1848. 


You stupid lout! you Nicnotas! you noodle soup! you 
noddy ! 

Do you intend to please yourself and ruin everybody ? 

Did you not know as well as I your mission was a sham one; 

That you were sent to be refused—ambassador of gammon ! 


You were refused, and so, you dolt—why didn’t you come 
back to 

The state department and declare no government de facto 

Was found in Mexico—instead of which with treaty jocose 

You make a peace we do not want, and d—— the Locofocos. 


The devil run away with Scort, and may the Rio Grande 
Be swallowed ina plate of soup, and you too if ’tis handy— 
T’o pay so little heed to what we said, and make a treaty— 
By Jove, if Potk should catch you now, he’s mad enough to 
eat ye. 
One only mode remains for you, and see you quickly take it— 
Refuse to take the offer made, or if you’ve promised, break it; 
Swear ‘twas the telegraph’s mistake—wherein it used you 
vilely— 
And lay the blame upon the head of Morsz or of O’Rettiy. 
And pray come home at once or else—we'll send at once to 
catch ye 
A score of messengers, or make the Mexicans despatch ye— 
Come home at once; but pray be sure before you show your 
face here, 
To lose your treaty on the road, or else you’ll lose your place 
here. 
Yours, despairingly, 
Wm. L. Marcy. 


Mexico, Feb. 4, 1848, 
Sir :—No, sir! 
Yours, a la distance, 


N. P. Trist. 


The following was not transmitted by the President, but 
sent to us—in answer to our resolution to have it. 


White House, Feb. 1, 1848, 
To His Excettency Santa ANNA: 

My Dearest Friend, you cannot have forgotten 

The terms on which | took you from Havana, 
And placed you, when without me you'd been shot, in 

Your chair of state, my worthy Sanra Anna! 
*Tis said that politicians’ words are rotten, 

And you and I know, don’t we, how to plan a 
Bargain that may redound to both our pleasure— 
Giving me glory and yourself much treasure. 


But then, dear General—pray what novel twist— 
What whims have your Commissioners got hold of, 

That they at last should promise that wretch, Trist, 
To take the offer you before were told of? 


Scare up a Government—and do it quick— 
Swear the Commissioners had no authority 

Thus to give up their soil. Swear they were sick, 
Or mad, to bring thus shame and sorrow t’ ye. 

Tickle up the ‘“ magnanimous nation,” and let stick 
Your patriotism out a feet. To-morrow t’ ye 

I’ll send the rest of that three millions—that is, 

If that JonN-poNKEY don’t find where my hat is, 


We shall be ruined, if this can’t be done— 
And that’s the English of it. So you see, 
You must still act the part of “ worthy son 
Of Mexico,” and “ God and Liberty” 
Must still adorn your noble front—and won 
. Shall be the whole of those sweet millions three, 
Which will reward you for your arduous toils, 
And leave me free to gather all the spoils. 


Honor!—bah! humbug! Patriotism !—pshaw ! 
Are we to be bamboozled by such guys ? 
Give you the dollars, and me power to draw 
From the dark wheel of fate its highest prize,— 
A re-election and all Mexico— 
What care we how the world will moralize? 
Does the world pay for being honest? not a dime! 
Be honest, then, who will—for me, I’ll climb! 


“ Speaking of muskets,” I was greatly vexed 

That you let old Zacu go at Buena Vista; 
I thought we had it all so nicely fixed 

That nothing could miscarry. But I missed a 
Figure or two, and now I am perplexed 

Whether we shall be able to resist a 
Most thorough thrashing some time next November,— 
That he does thrash folks you perhaps remember! 


You should have killed, too, Scorr at Cerro Gordo— 
But him I don’t so greatly care about. 

He's sure to let some silly act or word do 
That business for him ere the year run out. 

He’s always making foes he can’t afford to, 
Who never fail, somehow, to serve him out. 

If you had only written him a letter 

At Cerro Gordo, we had fared much better. 


But never mind—remember what I’ve told you— 
Disown the treaty, and cut Trist’s throat! 
Don’t let the peace commissioners outscold you— 
Tell them how on your country you still doat— 
y ; 
’ 
Swear that the Aztec sun shall ne’er behold you 
Yielding one foot of soil, howe’er remote. 
Thus shall | get my army bill pushed through— 
Conquer the country, and annex it too. 





Your brother patriot, 
JAMES K. POLK. 

On the other side of Mexico, Feb. 9, 1848. 
Senor Pok: Ful hoo vviz iour tin phip! Vver is ze zri mil- 
lion dollars—e? Ansr mi zat. Give mi ze mone, and iou cil 
av ze contri. God and Liberti. ; 
I av ze onor tu rimen, viz centiments of ze haiest considi- 
recion, 
Santa ANNA. 


The Problem Solved. 





You know our bargain was, you should insist 
Upon the Nueces, and most stoutly hold off | 


From any thing shorter till the whole was ours— 


The Boston Chronotype says:—*O Taunton, good Lord! 
The divorce of fools and their money is not yet entirely ac- 
complished.” In that lies the reason why the Chronotype 





Don't fail us now, though fortune somewhat lowers. | 





continues to be published. 
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A Clear Case of False Pretences. 


It is well known that we established the “ Elephant” as a 
foil to our own stupidity, so that our super-human excellences 


’ in that way should become more palpable to the community. 


We nursed the beast carefully — gave it several first-rate 


euls, and turned over the whole offal remains of Yankee 


Doodle for it to feed upon. To show the ungrateful manner 
in which we have been swindled, we copy the following jokes 


‘ from its last number: 


Dyinc ror Love.—A gallant old Scotch officer was narrating the 


unfortunate history of an early friend who had been jilted by a fickle 





beauty in favor of the Duke of A , and he concluded his story 
thus, in a tone of much emotion—* Poor fellow! he never got over it. 
No sir! it was the death of him.” And then, after a pause of much 
pathos, he added, with a faltering voice —‘“ He did not live above 
fitteen years after it.” 

A Poin’ of OrnpER.—In the New York Legislature, a member pass- 


ed in the midst of a very windy speech to take a drink of water. An- 
other member, named Bloss, rose to a point of order. — Every body 


stared, wondering what the point of order was, 


“What is it?’ said the speaker. 

“| think, sir,’ continued Bloss, “ it is out of order for a wind-mill to 
go by water.” 

An odd sort of genius, having stepped into a mill, was looking with 


apparent astonishment at the movement of the machinery, when the 
miller, thinking to quiz him, asked if he had heard the news? “ Not’s 


} | know on,” said he, “ what is it?” “ Why,” replied the miller, “ they 
) say the devil is dead.” * By jingo,” said Jonathan, “is he? Who tends 


the mill, then?” 


A young man about to be married, was told that his intended was 
already a mother. 
“So | have heard,” replied he, * but I love her well enough to 


} swallow that.” 


“ Well, but she has two children,” rejoined his friend. 
“| didn’t know that,” said her lover, “ but I love her well enough 


> to swallow both of ’em.” 


“ Worse yet—the youngest is a black one,” said his friend. 

“If | swallow the darkie, d—n me,” said the lover, “ I'll drown 
myself first!” 

We are now fully satisfied that no Treaty for a Peace, with Mexico’ 
will be signed by the President, unless the whole is included, 


The aspirated “« H.”’—Mrs. CRAWFORD says she wrote one line in her 
song, “ Kathleen Mavourneen,” for the express purpose of confound- 
ing the Cockney Warblers, who sing it thus: 

“The ‘orn of the ‘unter is ’eard on the ‘ill :” 


But Moore has laid the same trap in ** The Woodpecker :” 
*“ A ’art that is 'umble might ‘ope for it ’ere.”’ 


( And the ELEPHANT confounds them the other way — for though no 
’ Poet, yet he has a spare rhyme now and then when it suits him. 


A Helephant heasily heats at his hease, 
Hunder humbrageous humbrella trees. 
A wag, passing up Broadway, observing the flag on the top of the 
pole attached to the roof of the Museum, badly torn, remarked to a 


( friend that Barnum must be doing a tremendous business to support 


aad 


such high rents.—Atlas. 

YANKEEISMs.— Had a cold snap last night, hey ?—a flirt of snow.— 
Family well?” 

* So's to be crawling, thank you. How’s yourn?” 

“ Alla kicking, thank you.” - 


Texas is capable of raising all the sugar this cbuntry can consume. 


; Annexation will consequently bring some sweet with the bitter fruits, 


Now, this is utterly and disgracefully too bad, in a paper 
which we established, expressly and avowedly as the “only 


, humorous and witty journal in the United States.” If such 


stuff as this is passed off by a paper under our patronage and 
Protection, for wit, what the devil will our subscribers think 
of us’ We once more give the Elephant people warning, that 


, they are doing all they can to destroy our well-grounded re- 


putation for stupidity, and that, if they go on at this rate, 
people will inevitably take us for a wag. — Though the 


; “Elephant” has no brains, he ought at least to have some 


bowels, 
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A NEW SERIES OF QUESTIONS, 


FOR THE BENEFIT OF CONGRESS AND OTHER DEBATING CLUBS. 


1. Did our forefathers take possession of the country in the 
manner they did? 
2. Can boarders have pie for luncheon ? 
cause an intestine commotion ! 
What is our manifest destiny ? 
How so? 
. Which? 
Where ? 
What? 
When? 
How? 
10. Whose ? 

11. What is the condition of the human race? 

12. Is our army about to strike Mexico in her vital parts? 

13. Is Cave Jounson or the Mammoth Cave most bene- 
ficial to our country ? If not, which—if so, why? 

14. What is the greatest event since the falls of Niagara? 

15. What is the origin of the Mexican war? 

16. Who is the next customer? 

17. Are soup societies beneficial ? 

18. What is the nature of man’? 

19. Who struck the Jate lamented William Patterson ? 

20. Is it proper for ladies to visit the model artists? If so, 
how much ! 

21. What is the difference between the see of Rome and 
the sea of troubles. If yes. when? 

22. Did Washington wear leather breeches. 
effect should it have on the seat of war? 

23. What is the use of sighing? 

24. Is there a good time coming? 

25. Who is the noblest work of creation ? 

26. Which is the most appropriate time for girls to come 
out ? 

27. What are General Taytor’s views on the tariff? In 
1842 or 1846! 

28. Could Henry Cray slay a Mexican? 

29. What would be the consequence of appending straps to 
Horace GreeEvey’s trousers? If so, would it make breaches 
in the constitution ? 

30. Who will be the next President? 

31. What is indemnity for the past ? 

32, How can you get security for the future? 

33. Where can you find “ perfect Biiss?” 

34. Who threw the last brick? 

35. What would be the consequence of the annexation of 
South America to this country ? 

36. Who is Jonn-ponkey ? 


If not, should it 


. 


DIR oo 


— 
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If so—what 





NO WONDER. 

The editor of the Sunday Mercury talks a good deal about 
“exchanying.” We can readily account for this. He was 
“exchanged” for a calf when quite young, and has never re- 
covered himself since. 


Thank You, for Nothing! 


The Herald, with the utmost liberality, hands Mr. Gatia- 
Tin and Mr. Potnsert over to us. We are very much obliged 
to the Herald, indeed, but our collection of old fogies is as 
extensive as we can wish. So far as Mr. Pornsert is con- 
cerned, we might find room, as he is a very smal] specimen 
of a small thing; but though his name is not Fercuson, we 
cannot admit Mr. Gatiat-1n. Besides, the Herald has mis- 
understood the position of the latter in regard to our army’s 
support. His position is a supposition, and it is his own in- 
ability to sup Port that he talks about. 


~~ 
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The John-donkey School of Criticism. 


The editor of a grave and astute paper published some- 
where between Suckerdom and Sundown, makes the follow- 
} tian Aagr ; 4 
ing judicious and asinine observations respecting Joe Figvp’s 
new work, which every body is running after—* The Drama 
in Pokerville :” 

“The prominent characteristic of the work was meant to be wit— 
or else we are unable to perceive its peculiar qualities—but the scin- 
tullations of the genuine article are lamentably untrequent. There are 
any number of attempts to clothe the commonest ideas in the vulgar 
phraseology of boors and boobies, with the hope of making them ap- 

vear funny, but we doubt whether there is anything in the whole two 
Condeed pages that would startle a smile upon the countenance of an 
ordinary sedate person. ‘The species of literature of which Mr, Fitio’s 
book is a specimen, is bad at best, and a pandering toa perverted taste, 
but this last effort may be called the mere dregs of that immense 
draught of intoxicating nonsense which the world has been swallow- 


ing fur years past.”’ 

Now, this is what we call criricism, and the only thing 
we have read for many a long day deserving the name. We 
only wish the profound author had gone a little more in de- 
tail into his subject, and mentioned the names of a few works 
of the class which he so appropriately characterizes as con- 
sisting of the “commonest ideas in the vulgar phrascology 
of boors and boobies.” Lest, however, the reader should be 
misled by the vague manner in which our Mecenas has seen 
fit to leave the question. we will ourselves name a few of the 
works and characters figuring in our literature “ for years 
past,” which ought sedulously to be avoided. Among others, 
we would refer especially to the Dogberry, ‘Touchstone, 
Dromio and the Grave-Digger, of Suakspeare; Humphrey 
Clinker, ‘l'om Jones, and Commodore ‘Trunnion, by FrecpinG 
and SMo.LLer; the entire works of Dickens, and in fact 
many of the most prominent characters in the writings of the 
leading authors of this and the last century — not forgetting 
Sancho Panza, (or more correctly, Simon Parker,) and Gil 
Blas. By eschewing all knowledge of these ‘boors and 
boobies,” and their vulgar ideas and sayings, the very stupid- 
est and most vulgar reader will be enabled to store his mind 
with a mass of ideas that will qualify him to rank among 
“ordinary sedate persons”—and perhaps even to become the 
editor of an []linois country newspaper. 


THE MODEL ARTISTES, AGAIN. 


We understand that, in consequence of the great number 
of counterfeit statues in circulation, Dr. CoLtyer has found 
it necessary to deposit a full set of his Mode! Artistes in the 
Patent Office. The clerks found some difficulty in classity- 
ing the new models, as they were in doubt whether they came 
under the head of labor-saving machines, or belonged to the 
department of fine arts. We have not 
their final disposition, but the Dector’s disposition is a very 
bad one. 


SHOCKING PROFANITY! 


We never have had occasion to feel so particularly bad, as 
now. In glancing over a Philadelphia paper, we came upon 
a communication by the charming Grace —our Grace—the 
supplementary Grace of the Graces — delightful Grace 
Greenwoov. I[n this sprightly, earnest, and woman-like 
composition, we are pained to observe an oath—* by Apollo!” 
To be sure it is a pretty oath —a very love of an impre 
cation; and Grace has undoubted right to atte-t anything 
by her relatives — if our mythology be not at fault, ‘Apollo 
was the uncle by the mother’s side to the Graces—but then 
it is very naughty toswear. Bewitching Grace! how could 
you! Fie! 


been intormed of 








PROSPECTUS 


PICTORIAL JOHN-DONKEY. 


The proprietors of the John-donkey intend to present their 
regular subscriber with a new pictorial sheet, upon the great 
anniversary of Donkeydom, 

THE FIRST OF APRIL, 

This pictorial sheet shall be still more stupid and silly, if 
possible, than the usual weekly sheet, and will contain a col. 
lection of the most miserable wood cuts, engraved with a 
hatchet and meat-axe, by 

JOHN SMITH, Senior, 
after abominably bad designs, by 
JOHN SMITH, Junior. 
The chief ornament and 
GREAT FEATURE 
of the publication will be the presentation of a splendid 
PORTRATT OF THE EDITORS, 
— magnificent engraving, got up originally at the cost 
i) 
ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS! 
after having been used to represent 


The Three Swiss Brothers, 
The Babes in the Wood and their Unele, 
LAFITTE AND HIS LIEUTENANTS, 
AND 
A Trio in the Grand Opera, 

is now brought forward as a splendid effort of American art, 
to astonish the world in general, and the community in par- 
ticular 

To enumerate one half of the wonderful articles and engra- 
vings which are not to be in this sheet, would tire the pa- 
tience of the public—consequently we intend to say no more 
about it. All persons who wish to be safely inoculated with 
stupidity, and have a good time, lave only to send us word, 
and buy a sufficient number of copies; one, under ordinary 
circumstances, will be found a dose. 


Single copies—Six cents. Eleven copies—Fifty cents. 
Twenty-three copies—One Dollar. 
Fitty copies— Two Dollars. 
Newsmen, clubs, and others, will address their orders, as 
early as possible, to 

GEORGE DEXTER, 
No. 32 Ann Street. City of New York. 

Or, to G. B. ZIEBER & Co., 
No. 3 Ledger Buildings, City of Philadelphia. 


THE JOHN-DONKEY; 
A JOURNAL FOR THE PRESENT TIME 
AND FOR PASTIME. 

This well known paper. published weekly, at six cents per 
copy, or Three Dollars per year—filled with original matter 
and original illu-trations, is offered to CLUBS on the follow- 
ing terms :— 

KPC 
Four copies, for $10. 
Seven do. “ 15. 
Ten = do. ‘. 20. 
Twenty-two ¢. - 40. 
Thity do. “ - . 50. 

Subscribers will please to state whether they do or do not 
desire back tumbers. Address Grorce Dexter, No. 32 Ann 
Street, New York; or G. B Zirser & Co., No. 3 Ledger 

suildings, Philadelphia, 
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